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SCRIMMAGE

A N old man close to seventy years was sitting

in the smoking apartment of a Pullman

puffing on a cigar. As he inhaled deeply the

curtain was drawn, a young man of some

thirty summers entered. He took his place

beside the old gentleman and soon a conversation be-

gan, as all conversations do, on the fine weather.

"Great weather for football," said the younger of

the two.

"Yes, that's all that's in some peoples' minds these

daj^s, " said the other.

As the train lurched and they came to a full stop

the old man looked out the window and asked,

"What's the name of this place"!

"That is Princeton Junction."

"Oh! Is that where the University is located?"

"Just a few miles over."

"I see where they were beaten last Saturday."
( i

'

' >What, are you interested in football?''

"No indeed. There are some things that crowd

out all good news in papers. Sure that was the only

thing you could see the last few days."

"Well, it was a great game," said the younger of

the two. "1 had the good fortune to see it. It was
one of those games that you read about. Notre Dame
certainly has a fine team. Once you have seen them
play you don't want to see any other play."

"Yes, I guess that is so. The only thing I could

ever see in football was lieads and heels and broken

necks."

His companion laughed as he replied, "Well, T

guess there are quite a few broken necks in football

but there is a little more in it than that. 1 know 1

learned many a lesson from football that lias done me
a lot of good since I gave up ])laying. If you could

only have seen the wonderful co-ordination that was
evidenced in the winners on Saturday last I think you
would change your tune."

"Well, maybe so, but ])erhaps I've learned a few
lessons from football myself."

"It was a real delight to Avatch them on Saturday.

Everything seemed to be so easy. There was nothing
ragged about their ])laying, each man did what he had
to do and seenu'd to he aware in every move he made
that his neighbor was doing his part. Well, it simply
resulted this way, Notre Dame j:iuilked all over Prince-

ton."

"Well, you know, son, llicre are very few places

Avhere you encount(>r men that von cannot learn les-

sons. You can even learn something from fools. I

suppose the biggest lesson is not to be like them,"

The young man smiled and felt that argument

and exposition counted little when pitted against

years, but his convictions regarding the benefits of

football were too dear to him to be dowaied without

,a struggle.

"Don't you think that there must be something in

a game when so many people can follow it up and

enjoy it so thoroughly?"

"Yes, Barnum was right."

"I suppose you are only under the impression that

about all that is necessary in a game of football, that's

worthy of the name, is to have twenty-two men full to

the brim of main strength and ignorance, and I sup-

pose too when you see them tackling each other, par-

ticularly if there are any fatalities, that you are only

confirmed in your impressions. Well, I would like to

tell you one thing in particular that to my mind is

the greatest lesson that a man can learn anywhere

and the one reason why football is really worth while."

"When you get out to mingle with people and try

to do something for yourself and others you begin to

realize how careful you have to be, to play your part

and make it fit in with the part another man plays.

The best example that I ever came across of this very

thing hapi:)ened about ten years ago when I was in

college. '

"I went out for the football team my sophomore

year; but all that year and the following year I was

one of the scrubs. We had a very fine team those two

years. It was a perfect machine. Another fellow

tried at the same tinu> I did. He was a halfback and

I was a tackle. He had a lot of luitural ability and

was fortuiuite eiu)ugh to get on the first team right

awa3'. He was a wonderful broken-field runner and

his speed carried him around many an end. He was

the outstanding light his first two years of college

football, as he had been during his high school career.

Of course, he would have been less successful were it

not for the fact that the other members of the team

were experienced jilayers who did their individual

work aiul allowed him to show to the best account

his natural ability. They did the work and he got

the glory.

"in my junior year \\'e lost pretty nearly the Avhole

learn Ihrough graduation. My friend. Jack, and my-

self were I'eally the only two veterans, if I might call


